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SEFKING THE LIGHT.

Oar Casiinent,

A rosetres ¢ fmbed by the window afle,
Coronalod Grer with groen

And amblont Klssoa of sandit May,

And ervstal dows g the eloae of duy
Word tie poaris buds tha, Tolded, i e

The

rown of the Summer's ueen

'nder tne fowor sodamd and co'd,
Todor thie floorein the derth and monld
A Firotig root ran that felt the lile

OF the ont e world with boansy rice
And it g himd o temdedl up to mee

1t nny ehance of growth eonld he.

Not s ghiot was there of #in or dew,
Noe oA
Hut eohweba and elay, and pebibhles and dust
It st grow throtgs thesn, 1T 8 ow It muet,

vim Of Hght the darkness throngh,

The roses Yioomed by ths window side
Creoamy and swect and fale—

The moyal crowerof a royal June
The gold of & Fommer’s
Crige of e gods, N

pilen mowne
af g wid

Asnbrosinon the aie

Up theougn tae stens of stone so el
Upthrough the stejis a tale was told

OF 1.fe that woull live because It thus!

Of Lt an ' growthi to darkness and dost
Foir wgreen leafl stinilsd at the hlossome raee
Ehoworing tholr glory cvery s hete;

And more to me than the roses' gold

Was thie wealth of praise one [eaf could hald
Ab, leaf w0 brave, bow meuy there by

b butaan e, savking Mee Hke thoe '
C—  —

SECRETS OF THE CIRCUs.

N. Y. Tribmae

The gvmnast, although modest, wns
willing to spenk of his achiovements,
As ho blow the smoke from a big elgar
throngzh Lis bristly moustashe, he did
not look ke thoueh he had ever boen 4
woman: but he was a woman to all ap-
pearances for sevoral venrs

Is your nama Me, Lule?" asked the
FeprTrier.

P‘N'J. jast Laln, ™

“Heon o the show bosiness all vour
L2 3

w3ince I waza boy, but my performs
wnoos he alwiys beon of a spevial
charnoter <thnt  of  making Nights
hrotteh b nfr. For years after my
st sp onranos 1 owas a pirl, Why
was 1¥  Buceansn it enhanesd the inters
est of the performance. A erowdl al 2
cireos wi'l ove nwoman with intensa
ouiosity waen they wonldo't thivk of

loaking ot 2oman, vou know,  When
tho speciatars =Saw me #hoot up ioto
the nir £ n helght of forty fest or

moter os quion ns  thought, without

knowing bow 1t was dono they worn
Glied with wonder sad  admieation,
They thouzht there must by somothing
uperastural aboud jin"

“Wera you not susnected of not be-
ing n woman?'"

“My rex wna alwayvs o matier of
speenintion, but my wppoarincs was

in favor of the theory that [ was a wo-
man; and noonecould nssert that 1 was
not, Whon | was vouager my facy
was essoatinlly of & femtnine apr. 1
maintained my disguite undorau cir
cumstanes; even my intimate acquaint.
ances were deceived, My hair, which
wasvery light, was allowed to grow
lung and was put up in curl papers
overy night; ns rogoiarly a8 the locks
of the wmost  finicial  maiden. My
aresses wore marvels of art, and—if 1
mny sny it, the envy of womer, [ 10
coived all sorts of attentions from mon,
No favorite equestrionne ever receivod
more notes or flovers. Ones I was
asked to net as bridesmaid at a wad-
ding, and as | eould not refnse [ went
thirough the ceremony, blushing when
it was proper and looking demure and
sorry just at the right moments, it
the geeentest trinl L ever hud was ju
lighting u German baron who want «
to marry me.  Ho attended niy por-
formances nigot after night, sent meo
tlowars and messages and mads use of
avery opportunity he cou'd to express
his devotion. Ho followed me from
town to town, and it was with grost
difficulty that Lgot rid of his sttentions
al last."

“*How was your perpendicniar lenp
mude?"

“By means of a mechationl device,"
replied the gymunst, twirling his mou:-
tnche. It is necessary to have iuno-
vattoms inall torms of amusemont. The
world grows tired of old tricks. 1 stood
in full view of the spoc.ators on an iron
plute about a foot in dismmeter, which
was atisched to s spindle running down
through s frame-work. The spindle
was thrown up a distance of seven feot
ahove the stago by means of rubboer
agrings, ourrying the plate with it
The sorings wera powerful enough to

send my ondy  through the air like a
shot, Anotber set of rubber springs
jerged tho spindie back as quicklv as
it ghot out, so that the motion both
wity s was too quick for sight. On
rouching my distanc: 1 eacght hold of
I'ulji-.‘.“

**|s this performance dangerouns?"

“Very, It was necessary to po e my
hoady go that it would be exactly in line
with the meditn line of thy apindles.
b erwide I owould receive & dovers
shook, be thrown in the wroog direc.
tion and mss the ropid, Tow lonse o

months with welghta and stuffed (1.
ures, I could not tall how far the 1
chine would throw me or in what posi-
tion [ would alight. The first time 1
wone thrown | los: ail sonse of what |
winsdlolng or whore I wasgoing, | wae
mitedly belple & and enme down o
the net oo my head and faee f-i}
Tl was so out and brofsed that s
Bair came ont in bunches, ™

SH oow minay tens do vou make inodes
soribing the are?’ )

SForm rly 1T made three; but o triole
somersnnlt 8 dangerons, You 1oss
command of yourself aftor completing
the second turn.*’

“|s vour conrse throngh the alr the
sames every tine?’

N difterent ealenlntion hae to be
made for ench ght, L am not able to
tell how foar I am going until balf the
foreo of the impulse 15 spent. Then
the turns nre made o that | may eome
down on my shoulders ints the pet.™
vHiave vou ever used any other mes
chanies] deviee!

“In Loadon 1 made the experiment
of usingy « marhine much the snme asa
catapult, but suspended o mibdeair.
Phie saprings were so adjustod that the
iron hoant on which 1 lay, when reloas-
ed, desericed almost & semivirdie, <o
that when my body loft it 1 was under.
neath instead of on top of it

“Whnt sort of o line did your baly
doreribe in passing throwrh
“Tnis machine threv me a distanco
of 206 feet in almost s straight line,
My movament wns so strafght and so
awift thut it wad nlmost impossible for
me to turn wy body evenonce,  Infact,
1 didd mot rocover conscionsncss nntil
my forco was nonrly spent.  Bosides,
the impulse of the muchine gave me
such n sovere shook that the teat was

the air?”

attended with very groat danger. On
this aeoount L was forced to abandon
trials,'”

this performance after several
"\l-'h'\! i% thy prineiple of the cannon
from which gymnasts are somelimes
hurled?”’
“Tne same principle is invo'ved in
this machine ns that wsod in nmmking
perpendion arilight, theonly ditference
bz that the budy is sent  in an obe-
Hgue Hne vpward, lostesd of perpon-
dicnlarly inio the nir.  Asthe pertorme-
or can ot nis position witn purfect
sutety, wiis feat 14 not atteadod with
wneh danger.”
“Iow is the epring veleased in this
fnstrument?'’
**HBy menns of o triggor sot off by the
explosion of powder, '
“How I3 the mystery of the wrial
dance explained?”
“<This deviee is the same in prineiple
n8 tho others, with, of coarse, a ditler-
ence inthe areangemontsof the springs,
unid the addition of wire and pulleys,
which enable the body to ascend nnd
descend slowly. I the springs were
allowed 1o bo roleased suddenly the
dancer would be thrown into tho wir
with great foree.  Tiis 15 prevented by
mesns of o brake managed by o man
behind the sermes,  As the entire ma-
chinery is eoncealed from view, the il-
lusion is almost complete.™
*“Whiat is the secret of the porform
anco mado by the young woman who
slidas from the top of the eanvass to
the ground by her back halr?"
Tao gymnast smiled,
“There isa irick about that,” he
said, which you think the spectators
would easily perecive, but t. ey do not.
As 0 matlor of faet, she sits in an iron
frame which emerges from her costume
a the buck of her neck., A small Jenth-
er loop is fastencd to s ring 1o the
irame, nod attached to a wheel which
slides down the rope.””
“Why is it that other gymnasts do
not attempt the catapult perform-
uneo?"
““Thoy are afraid of it. It roquires
mwore nerve than leaping, vaulting, or
any of the ordinary scrobatic feats,
and I have never been able to find a
man willing to try it, Lizze Devine
attempted the fent several times, and
met hor donth nt Wilkesbarre, Penn.,
the year before last, in attempting to
make s flight. H.r difficulty was in
not being to ablo to comman herself
while in the air. The poor girl cama
down in bad shape, injuring her spive,
and in two days wns dead.™

Mary Russell Mitford,

and milos ronnd about that eharming
countey.  As we need o go aunietly
along the lovely roads *he would point
outl the scons of this or that suory. as
she had written it out in her bosutitul
ooages,  Her voice was one of the most
magnetic Lever heaed, and when she
repuated poetry  her tones wers for
ahova ginging. Un such ocoensions,
when the povms ane repested  were
specinlly dear ta hor, [ usod to think,
during the recitation, of the daliciousy
minsie in oo fiest movemact of Hoetho-
vens “Mootdight Sonnta

sho was roatly interestod in Long-
follow's un Holmes' povmis, and knew
muny of thom by heart.  Whittier was
wlsor o grreat favorite, and his earlior
balinds, expecislly that of “Unssandrn
southwick," were constantly ia her
memory tor highest praise.  She wns
greatly delighted with  Hawinorne's
ook, and he was one of her choloest
heroes in literature (o the last,

Flewers and dees were her pets
Oser a bunch of geraniums she would
discourse eloquent thou ghts, and [have
heard her say the drollest things to hor
canine favorites, She pever cenld b
quite happy withuut the e ompany of at
lunst one or two handsome dogs,  She
loved hordes, too, and know their points
aceurntely

Bhe died in nt tha ngoeof 68,
worn out with constant hard work be-
gun at too early an a o for continued
sound health. For years sne nursed
her father and mother through repeated
Hlinesses with tmremiliinrr care and sf-
foction, She told me she had hardly
known an unbroken nigat’s rest afwer
alws beeame old enough to tend npon
the sick bod of ber dear parcats,  In.
tense repose and peaco were on her
dond features, as it at last she was
renlly taking nrest hor atxious, watch-
ful live had never known,

Ik:i.!

INTERESTING R;_MiNtSCENCES‘
Mormonism in Illinois.

Fagone J. Hall, weiting from Cirth-
ace, L, vecontly to the Jalersthcnn
AAYN:

Carthaga 14 an historioal town,  “Toe

well, where he died in & sitting position
innfow minu'esa  Saveral shols were
fired from withoa': the bullets buried
themselves in the plastered colling of
the chamboer, wheretiiy marks muoy still
ho distinetly scen, though thoy have
boen flled vp with mortar.

This was one of ths most exeiting snd
remarignble tragoedivs that ever ocenr-
red in the State o [linoie, und in its
details was quite as dramatio ne the
death of Elijuh Lovejoy at Alton.

Tho ueo of the Imiulfug ns i jail was
diseontinucd nbout twenty years agn,

Miss Browning, in conciusion nssnr-
od jue with n pl:susnnt amile that the
honss had never been haunted to har
knowiedgo, and that no ghosts or rest.
losa spiris of the dead had over come
unbidden to disturb her slumvers there,
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AN OLD NAN'S PANORAMA,

Some Sugzestions from Thuriow Weed's
Life,
Detroit Free Preps,

In one of Leuis Figuier's imaginative
seioutific books ho piscos & spectator
on n distant star whieh the reflected
light from the enrth does not reach in
loss than 100 years, Equipped wilh s
sufliviently powerful ginss, this indi.
vidual votid in the course of u long life
behold the principal events and promi-
nent men that have made the history
of the world for a century pnst. He
could, as n young ohild, sce the war
of lndependence, the Fronch Revolu-
tion, the rise and fall of Nupoleon, the
wonderful wodern inventions, from the
stonm engine to Lhe wlegraph, the fig-
ures of Washington and Bonaparte,
Wellington and Bismarck, Gocthe and
Herbert Spencer, Byron and Teuny-
som, Soott und Churles Reade, all of
course, 100 years Iate, but still dis
tinot and conseeutive.  Were he a for-
mer ‘nhabitsot of this earth, dying on
his 100th birthday, be could on ha
distant star live over agnin his earthiy
life nud seo his onrcer as drowning
people behold their own, passing be.
fors him hike a panorana.

What the Frenchman's imaginary
inhabitant of tha star could see, the

oli Conre House, in the midsy of tho
public squurve, with its windy halls and |
time-ttained chandel ers, has been 1he |
seeno of many impoitant ecivil and |
eriminal cuses. From itsctops the two |
grent giants of Hinms politics—Abrs- |
ham Lincoln and Stephen Ao Douglas
—~moet in intelloctual vombatl VENra hg.t,
and many of the older eitizens tuke
gront pride and pleasure in recounting |
tho incidenta of tuose execiting daye |
that procoded the laty war, |
A tew squures to the north and weat |
stanuds the venorable jull building, now
transformed inte o comfortub e resl l
dence. and inhabited by & prominent
and highly respeciable eitizen, Mr. J.
M. Browning.und his os imabls family,
through the kindness of whom 1 was
permitied to enter the neverdo-be for-
cotten chnmber of death, where Joseph
and Hyram Smith, the Mormon saints,
were mercilessly murdered.
From Miss Eits Drowning, the ne-
complished danghter of the Im-.u-.m
owner of this notable building, 1 lesrn-
od the following fuots and details of
the terrible tragedy, which 1 relate
nearly word for word as she told thom
to me.
Great excitement existed in Hanoock
County, 1., growing out of the ani-
mosity uud hatred of the peopls for the
Mormons, who had their headquarters
at that time st Nauvoo, which 1s situs-
ted about twenty-five miles northwest
of Carthage,nenr the MississippiiRiver,
There the “saint+," so call:d, built »
costly temple—sines destroyed. 'I'he
mnterials of which it wus oenstrocted
have been converted into the howmes,
hr bitations and business cstablishments
of the “gontiles.” Many Mormons
still reside in that vicinity, but they
are not polygamists,
Warrants were procared at Carthege
for the srrest or Joseph Smith (the
*Prophet’” and his brother Hyrus, und
a uumber of others acoused of destroy-
ing & printing-press at Nauvoo on which
documents denouncing the Mormon
dostrive ,and charging the Smitks witn
vicious conduct and variens crimes, had
been printed. The Mormous were pro-
secuted for the offunse of burning the
printing vflice and throwiog the press

duines Y. Vlolda,

I wiways think of my old friend as the
Pricstess of Choeeorfulness, Her lnugh
was musieal and her manner inspiring
to that degres we al) felt our cireu.a-
ton quickensd while in her pres-
tnoe.

She ued to say Lo me It her life were
to bo gone over sgain she would study
moedicine and practice as a physician.
And what a tressure in the sick room
she would have become!

Her fuithiul sunny disposition and
tender sympathy, wonldl have been of
themselvea full of henling properties,
and her touch wonld have been o sov-
ereign remedy for aches and bruises,

Hire was a life of strange viclasi.
tudes. When sne was 11 years old she
was sent to & youne girl's schoul in
Loudou. and wentto her books of study
in real carnest,  As it Prench, Ialian,
Listory, geography, astronomwy, music,
singing, deawing, were not enough Lo

lay in releasing the spring afier tho
sional s given frereases the daneo
T ou ever raont wWith anv seriuis
geeidert whon making this hght '

cOae night av Dablin the mwehine
was i perfect and tho spring beesmoe
reloased botore I was rendy, throwing
me on my bhead and shouloors in the
orghestrn elecle.  fhero was & groat
gprose in the house,  When they oar-
ried me out they thooeht | was  dead,
This verformanee §s 20 dapgerons, in
fuot, that no ohoee Fymnast has ever
undirtakon it?"

What sensations do you experi-
ongn "’

o] fanl ag if the enrth had s ddenly
fullen from upder me. But thers 15
really no time for thought, I am wt
the ropes in an Instant."

**How naro you nble to grasp the
ropes=?"'

“By insticet. [ ean see nothiog."

*'What inducsd you to give up this
performance? '

“ ﬁmw toostout. One day my body
was nlmost telescoped by the shook, 1
then set to work to devise a muchine
t1at would enable me to distribute the
force over my whola budy. The result
was the catapult, after several months
spent in ubklnﬁmoxparimantn. Uhis
maohine Is yery simplein its construc-
tion.  An iron plane nbout ffteen feot
long is suspended on an sxle at s sligit
angle, Rubber springs are made to
act 40 o8 to throw the plane forward
suddenly into a position nearly perpan-
dicular. This movemout throws my
body, which is lying at full length at
the upper end of the plino, #sothat 1
describe an arcand alight in & new net
aboul sixty feot from the machine, My
first performance on the catapult wni
given thres yoars mgo at Blackpool,
England.”

““Were you suocessful st firstP"

*‘I was nearly killed two or three
times, although [ had experimented for

cmploy her faculiies, sbe thirsted for
Lain, that sha might rend Virgiiin its
Lorigioal, 0t 1 romember vightly, she
| told me that when abo was 14 or 16 years
Pald sho got the prize for French, Eng-
Lty und Latin composition at the old-
fastioned London sehool

Mary wa nlways s procacious ahild,
and wad abloto read wien she was only
4 vents o . When seareely more than
an inf no bor father used to perch her
on the tatle amd tesch har to recite

sootry. The budeds in “Porey's Re-
iquos” wore hue delight, nud no doubt
attuned her mind to the hnom
verae, and gave her # bins t
simplo and nataral in poetry.

Mury was o great reader even in her
early childhood, Whensenreely in ber
tgons she kept a journal of the books
eho wins rending at that period, and )
find fitty-five volumes set down us the
works ehe had perused in thiriy-one
days. She literaily devoured what.
ever onme in hor way, Lhal was wortn
reading.

When still a young lady she became
a wiiter hersolt, Havingthe laculty of
admiration for what is best in charao-
tor, & happy quality worth acquiri g
by all young persons, she used to wri e
poems expressive of her foeling forthe
prominent poets and statesmen of the
dsy. In 1810 she published a volume of
Miscellancous Poetry, and aa the re-
views were favorable and the sale very
fair, the young lady wus content,

But her genuine and crowning liter-
ary success was “Our Village,' & book
of eountry sketohes, snd thst book will
never ceass Lo be read.

Loog ago it found its natural place
among the books that must be read at
lenst once in everybody's life-time,

The looality of **Our Village' is at
the Three-mile Cross, as it is oalled,
near Readinglin Eogland, and I have
many times ridden with the dear old
Iady, in her litile pony-chaise, miles

my of

f-cﬂ:ii .IlliI

into the Mississippi River.

I'he Smiths surtendered themselves
without resistance. It is stated that
they willingly went to juil, hoping to
tind protectlon there in the hands of
the nuthorities from their encmies who
threatened them. Thevwere not thrust
Into cells,as has been affirmed by many,
but were placed in the southeastro iy,
on the sceend-story floor, which was
ordinurily used as the }aliur‘a parlor.

The pume of the jailor, or deputy
sherift at this critical time, was Stig-
onll. The Smiths, being in constant
fear of their lives, demanded protec-
tion from the authorities, end s militin
organization, known as the **Carthage
Grays." was detailed to gosrd them.
On the evening of June 27, 1844 & mob,
numbering nearly fifey mon, approsch-
ed the jall and surrounded it.  The mil.
itin guurd, being in sympathy with the
moh, made noresistance. Some of the
mon comprising this mob are said to be
still living in the vicinity of Carthage,

The jaler hud just taken the Smitha
their supper when the mob appearod.
Josoph 18 said to have exclaimed:

My God, Hyrum, the mob is com.
ing, and wo wiil he murdered!”

They left their supper untouched,and
started v defend themselves as bost

they could.

Tho mobrushed into the building,
leaped up tho stairway, and atlvmpted
to brenk 1 the wooden door,

dosoph and Hyrom Smith, and two
other men.named respectively Tayior
[ and Righards, who woera contined with
| them, obroced themselves ngainst the
daor and resisted to thelr utmost power
Jio approsch of the intruders,

Then oae of the mob stepped back n
paee, und, leveling his gun. sent a bul-
ot ernshing through & panel «f the
door snd into the head of Hyrum Smith
killing him almost instantly. Another
shot was fired, which penotrsted 1he
framo of the door nenr the luteh,  The
holes made bv the bullets ure till visi-
ble, and the dars blood strins muay yot
be disungniuhul u‘;;nn the old osken
oor, The full of Hyrum Bmith croat-
ed o great panio in tho reom. Richards
stopped bunind the dvor,and was unob-
served by tho mob. Taylor vrawled
under thes bad, when he wus severely
wonnded., Joseph Smith retreated o
the enst side of the room and lesped
upon the brond window-sill, where tor
s moment be tried to defend himself
with a pistol or revolyver, with which he
wounded one or more of his assailants.
He wus severely hurt, but he continued
to fight his adversuries. In some way
the window was ruised, and a shot from
withcul gave the "Pmrhut" i mortal
wound. Ha fell through the window
to the gronnd below a distance of
twelye or fourteen feet, Some say
that he immediately expired;others tunt
he dragged himsell Lo or was plscad by

still vigorons and vivid memory of a
voteran like Thurlow Weed can now
behold. asin n vision. The 8ith num-
vorsary of his birthday was celebrated
Inst week, and is a suggestive tie ol
reminisconce betweon this nge sod the
Inet.

Born in 17097, he must, at 2 years of
age. have heard, perhaps understood,
the secount of the desth of Washing-
tom. AL 7 be conld have read the ro-
port of Jolfsrson’s re-wlection. Nae
wleon's coronntion a8 Emperor of
‘runce, the battle of Austerlits, nnd of
the first steam locomotive on & Welen
trumway. A3 s cabin boy on one Hud-
son River bo saw Fulton s first steam.
boat ascond that stream. While he
bimzelf wns, na o soldior in the war
of 1812, freeging in the winters of the
worthern {rontier, Napoleon,s army
was overwhelmed in  the snows
of Russin, and the close of his military
life was simultaneous with the destrue-
tion of the Fiench army at Waterloo,
Byron had not yet walked on that cele.
urated morning and found bimself fa-
mous by the publication of *-Child
Harold, ' and the pleasure of readin
Scoit's romances, ns they appoared
frosh from the press, was reserved ua-
til Weed had for some time bLoen a
printer a% Albroy.

The clothes he wore when a boy
were homespun and home-woven; his
gorments nos are an iofinitesimal
traction of the £200,000,000 or #500,-
000,000 worth sunually proluced in
this country. The week which, as n
etbin boy, he spentin going from New
York to Albany will now suffice for the
journey from the Atlantie to the Pa-.
cific Ocenn. He has seen nearly evory
invention charicteristic of this mechan-
ieal ago originated and developed. The
stenmbont, the railroad, the steam
loow, the power prew, tho telegraph,
sewing maching, tho telephone, gns
light, snd eleetrie light; even the huw.-
bler but not less useful discoverivs—
koroseno for illumination, anthracite
coul for fual, the east-iron plow, nnd
tho plotograph—have come within his
personal knowledge. He has has lived
under the administeation of every Proal-
dent from Washington to Arthur; scen
Franco travel the whola cirels from
the first republic through two empires
and two monarchies, bick to a repub-
lic again; Prussin and Italy emerse
from i congeries of small, weak states
to & mighty empire and a consolidated
kingdom. As s boy in pesticoats he
might huve tuken the hand of an old
man who, while a bay, had seen one of
the pilgrim fathers in old age, and as
an old mnan himself may take the hand
of & boy in petticoats, who will ses the
200th anniversary of the independence
of the United States; thus tovching on
either side gencrations that are sepa-

rated by the gult of three conturies and
a half.

T —— i ——
Conldn’t Work Yhat String.
Datroit Free Preas,

In the early days of what s now a
very rich and widoly circulated Michi-
gan weekly nowspaper, the editor had
oceasion to bestow some sdvice on o
rich and iefluential citizen. The ad-
vice was not kindly taken. On the
conirary. word was sent to the office
that in ease the offcnso wus repsated
sotebody would be made to sufter for
it. It was promptly repented, of
course, and the influential citizen soon
appenred anil began:

“3ir! you bave seen it to attuck me
throngh the eolumns of your paper.
Youwave declarwd war. | aceept it
From ibhis on it shall be war to the
knifo. My brother will withdraw his
:ul-‘t-!‘linillg." il

*Never ndvertised o line"Wwith us,*
veplied the editor.”

H1 will sk my friends to refuse you
all joh work."

*I'his whole town doesa't bhave $10
worth a year.'

“You sbali have no more logal ad-
vertising,”

“Never had a square of it jet, und
don't cxpeot any.”

* Sir!™ exclpimed Influential, as he
paused in bis walk, I will ride through
the country and stop your subsorip-
tions; yes, sir, I will lose you four hun-
drud subscribers between this und the
nexi winter!"

“How many? |

“Four hundred, sir,"

*Colonel Blank! ' shoutod the editor,
ns he voss up in his wrath, *'you are
the biggest fool in Amorical How on
earth uro you going to take four hun-
dred subscribers off my books when
the “Gazotie” has only three hundred
and fifty-five, couuting in nll the dead-
boads and deadbents? Go away, sir!
Go and take your revenge by throwing
stones nt my cow and making up faces
st my dog?"

e ——— A — e
Grief counts the seoonds; happinees
forgets the hours,

Love 18 not love whioh alters when

others sgainst the curb of an adjoining

it alteration finds.

She Concluded That Ha Was too Young
For Her.
Clnclonat! Baturday Night.

“But, George, wo might try light
housekeeping. '

A very preity pietaro they made,
George Smith and Jane Brown. < they
snt upon the front =tep that beantiful
moonlit night, walting for the 4:15 s
m ll'p aomet.

He was only nineteen, and over her
fair young bangs but seventosn sum-
mers had passod, and vet these two,
s fair, 80 yonrg wore trying to lift the
veil from the imponetrable future ard
establish themselves in o happy union
seerrely there,

Ho folt that he could nat, in the very
near future, allord to rent and hawd-
somely farnish & besutiiul home, for
he was only getting four dollars a
wreok: nor could he even board at &
first-class hotel, and as he broke theie
sad facts to Jane, the great sealding
manly tears rolled down his checks
and on to his ronndabout.

*T'was then that, woman-like, and in
goentle soothing accents, she came to
s rvceue:

“But George, wo might try light

lonsekeoping.™ and as she spoke, a
rladd lishy, bora of the happy sagges-
tion, illumned the trusting eyea into
whoso calm depths George had been
fondly gnzing for four hours and t -
ty minutes. George pondered long
and deeply.
Tursiog at length to the fair heing
of bishenrt’s chotee he sald:  * Jane,
it would ba sweot 'ndesd to dwaell with
you in blissful solitude upon rome
rock<bound const; to wander hand in
hand upon the sea shore all day long
and light the storm-tossed mariner's
wiy at nigh’; but it takes politieal in-
fluence to get a lghthouse, and [, nlns!
nuven'teven got n vote. No, Jane, [
am afrsid wo oaunot go to lighthouss
rouping, but I will save my money, go
to a commercial college and learn
bhookkeaning.

Atd whon Jane kad heand the words
thnt were spogen by Goorge, sne mar
vallod greatly, nod she sanl:  “Honee-
forth, Geerge 1 ean buat love yon with
A mother's lave,  “You're 100 voung
for me'' And she went into Lhe
house,

Hunting Trutiles,
Tho Caterer,

The employ ment of the plg lusearcl-
ing for trufllss probably originated in
Itely in the fifteenth eentury, nnd his
services ara highly valued in this eon-
neetion, Bat it is a kind of pig qaite
different from the obess anfmal walch
ia the pride of breeders, He trots Lo
foro hiz master,and on renching the
place of search ho smells the ground
and stoos whoras a truffla has attravied
h'm by iis nromn. A curions seene
then ensues, The pig bogins vigorons.
Iv to llij_’ his gnout into the )I"ﬂ‘"n".
throwing up the earth acd  stones,
sometimes kneoling on his shoit fore-
legs 80 a8 to obtain & butter purchase,
When ho has reached the trufle. how.
ever, the gatherer steps in and with an
iron prong disengages it from the soil.
Ho genernlly manages to save it from
the hungry jaws of his nuxliary. but
sometimes the pig will seize it and run

g | «fT, the gatherer pursuing. After muei

gronting and resistance, however, the
animal is intimidsted into giving up
his proy. snd the grotesque vslru;;;;lu
ends. Tha gathereris careful not e
beat the pig, in ease the Intter might
refuse his future services, or bherome
too disirustful. The dog is nldo employ-
ed as an assistant intrutfis gathering,
the barboni or barbet dogs of the
Milaneso and Piedmontese being re-
garded ua the best, Their nse in  this
way also originated in Italy. At one
time.in the German courts, *‘trofile
hunting"' with do=s wus gquito s fash-
ion, But where the troflle is largely
cultivated as n Juorative produet,the
pig is generally preferred on varions
sceounts, . He has greater force of
snout, and can dig up hard ground
better, doing three-fourths of the work
of excavation. The dog is sooner
fatigued, is less stoady at bis work,
and often wounds his paws in scraping
out the stony or compact grounds; be.
sides, he loaves his master more to do*
Still, the dog i4 found a valuable aidto
the poschers of truffles. These men,
living bir fraud, are obligedto extend
pretty widely the field of their opera-
tions, and train the dogs just to mark
with their paws the pluce where truflles
ure to be found.
e ——— — .

A Plea for Girls.
Elizabeth Cady Btanton.

At an early age we present our pule
girls with a n edle. hen we consid-
er the posit on neressary to sewing, can
we wonder she grows pa'er? Lat us
base our social customs on the truth
that for many yenrs our children are
mere animals, Do not saddle or bri-
dle your celt wo fouug. or you will
ruin your horse, ‘T'hen, too, our girls
make their debut in society 100 early,
often at the age of 16 antering upon n
round of wsoviml gaietics. hen we
think what this young life mnat sustain
the d licaey of American women shouald
canse no suprise:  First, tho girl must
raliy under & great physical change;
sevond, she most stand well in s ol
tkhird, ehe must assumes some caro of
hor own wardrobe; fourth, she must
obey the belvsts of sociaty.,  Compare
this with theschnol-days of boys—stud
and play, nothing more, Fven in t
Inhoring elnsses, where somo work de-
volves on boys, itis clways of s healthy
naiure, chopping wood, making gar
den or running errands.  So npe
{arathe requisitions wade on the se
out side of the sek ol room, thut on
two conclusions s ineviiable—ei
boye ure shamefully laay, or gil

—
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CHILDREN'S CORNER.

Thras,.
By Joun's Brown, Younyg Co,, Tezas.

Zippie Ray wanted us totell her
whout sormwe of the nice things we do in
the coantry. Last summer, 1 fonnd
the nost of a bivd of paradise and it had
five gray eggein it.  Oneday 1 elimbed
up the tree and the little birds were just
rendy to fly out aud all flew out bt
one.  This one could not fly very far
and lighted on & limb elose to me awnd |
caught and tamed it. 1 woald put ivin
the nest st wight and in the morning 1
would get iv Aud feed it It wonld uot
oat very much, I gave 1t to o litile
firl and sne took It home with her and

think the cat enught i, Thoe bird of
paradize has o forked tail and is gray.
‘lia bonk is very short. 1t does not
sing, but one of them mnkes n noise
liko & gobbier nnd they both twitter.

I found two mocking birds,nests; one
had two liitle birds in it and the other
one had two spoekled eggs in it. The
wind bl the nest of birds out of the
treo and killed them both, The other
Hitle eggs hutehed sand the birds would
open tueir bille 8o wide I could stick
my Hoger down their thronts, | found
A great many doves' nes's this year,
Doves' nosts are almost flat. [ found
one with two birds in it and they al-
most crowded vnch other out o, the
nest thoy wore so large. 1 think that
the dove is the prettiest bird I ever
SAW,

L am ten yeurs old,
our teacher, Aunie Brown is my sis-
tor.  She wrote about the horned owl.
She is going to write about the horned
frog before long.  8he kept one in an
old can last summer,s long time so she
could write the truth avout it. We
would have Kkilled it 50 as to find out
what kind of a stomach it had but we
folt sorry for it snd let it go. 1 like
birds petier thau I do frogs.

Zipple, you are weleome, but mother
8avs vou mival bo o foolish Jiule taing
to be ) weasitive, and she knows thut
the Parlor will ba lonely withont yon,
Annio and T and the fittle giels who
live lwers bave lots of fun. Mothor
puts stoat cotton dresses on us nud leta
a8 ron.  She does pot care it wo elieb
trees,  She wants us to find ont nil wa
can abeut things and she likes us to
hove n good time. We have a bl sis-
ter.  she suy s little girls do not use
slang words and nras polite they are ot
tomboys even if thoy do elimb trees, |
was & raid vncle E1. would think wa
wore tomnoys if 1 wold Zippio sboat it,

Tha Little Stroct iurper,

Vranels A Cooant,

Whe light barued low on the Christ
mastres in grandma Weston’s parlor,
The childron were in the midst of &
wamo of blindman's butt, their shonts
ring ng merrily through the cheertul
rooms, when, ab the sound of a harp,
they all vushel 1o e window to llsten
to the musie. It was only a common
harp, with tho usaal harsh tone. but
the voice of the playor was clear and
sweet, ns ho sang this rhyme:

My mother is

), take me back ta [taly,
To iy beloved bome;

My leart is heavy In this Jazi
Where 1 am doomed to roam,

' dyingin the eold, bleak wind,
O, give me suany ekies!

A word In my father's loving voles
A look from my mother's eyes.

Thelightuburnbrighton Christmas Lrves,
In many happy homea:

Bat, uh, 1o poor lttle boys Hke me,
No UChrstmas ever ¢ omes.

The ollor people, a3 woll as the
children, had enjoyud the song, and
when it was endod tooy sent wat so
meany nickles and hrigat, silver qnar-
ters that the tired minsirol feit that Le
might safoly o home to nis erusl mas-
toar—ihe padrone who had purchased
him of his parents in Italy or of some
kiduapper, and kept him, ana several
other such lads, singing nnd playing to
colleot money for his own selfish use,
If one of these boys came home at night
with less than a certain sum of money,
they knew well that the padrona wou{'l
beat him cruelly,

Little Francisco sang a thanksgiving
for his present, gunite merrily.

Among the company wesembled in
the parlor was Professor Baoh and his
littla mothorless girl, Gretchen. Bhe
enjoyed her gi'ts more than all the
othor children; for they belonged to
rich parents.and had so muny presents
that nothing way new to them. Festi-
vals were 5o common in their homes
that even the the coming of Chirstmas
was not a great ovenl. While these
favored children wore looking out at
thaslnrur withidle curiosity, Grotohen's
aius filled with tears ns she saw how he
shivored with the cold, and how lonsly
he seemed out in the dreary strest. She
said to herself, “I am sure he would
like & Cliristmas presenti;Idon t belisve
he over had ons in the world'* She
leoked at her store of toys, fresh from
the shiving tres, nnd wondered which
she would he most willing to spare.
Then u better thought came, and she
#itzud the one he would be sure to like
best, rushed out of the door, nnd put
it in his hand befors she eould have a
chance to be sorry. At the same timo
she wished the stranger a merry Christ-
s, in pretty broken Englishiof which
hio did not know one word, but the
kindly tone, and the sight of the gay
pleturabook told of love and goed-will
$0 tho poer liitle Loy had a share in
the Christmas “good times,"" after all.

Meantime Grotolion s inther wis talk-
ing to his violin, his boast loved freiend,
“That chiid has an apgel’s voive;what
n pity to huys hira sponding it ia strect
bullads, 1t wounld sound sweetly in
the great ehmreei®? T moost have him in

eruelly overworked. From 14 w
tue allotted age for study. Yon
swallow whole, and digest o G/ 8k
verb at 15, but even atter the mgst
comdlete mustioation, it gives yof o
mentnl dospepsis at 40,  Hevea 1h
importance of concentrating into
years of impressible memory of all
te'lect ual development that '8 compt
ble with the bighest physical heal

and for the freedom of youth ws lon
a8 possible. It is not a stolo’s life 1
demand; but s waltz at the dancing
school with & boy of her own age is fap
better for a girl of 16 than the flatte
of & society man, of double her yoars
atsome fashionable soires. A game of
billiards gives more benefit and plens.
ure than the most exquisite piece of
fandy work; s canter on hoesebuok is
more desirable for pale cheeks and
oloudy brains than anxious hours over
a ocook stove, To the declsimers
agninst ill health, our American girls
would do well tosay: *We will take
eare of our higher éducation if you will
lot the cookstove and needle take enre
of themselves,
e — A — e

SBoft words may appesseé nan Apgrv
man—Dbitter words never will, Would
yon throw fuel on a houe in flames in
order o extinguish the fire?

I plazd for the herole instudy and 33;4 folt slmost lmp;:{. for the first time in

tae choir” Bat the slow Gorman made
up his mind a little too late. Whoen he
eacied the door the singer had nlrendy
gone, and enlling did not bring hiwm
buok.
1i:tle Francisco hurried home with his
Christmins gift, through the lighted
strants; past the grand honses; down to
the dark, droary nlloys, where sorrow
and poverty ure always to be found.He

this strange 1 ind; for nobody here had
ever been kindto him bofore. Hefore
going to the vold, dark room where he
slopt, Francisco put his book in a bid-
ing-place, where the boys kent tnys,

save from their master,

During the winter month the sings
often wandered in the street, cold and
hungry, but he always found comfort
in thinking of bis Christmas gifti—the
only thing in the world that was his
very own. Day afier day he played
befora the Weston mansion, bright, mer.
ry cki'dren focked to the windows, but
his liwtle friend Gretchen was never
again with them. On Sundays he crept
into a dark corner into a very grand
ghurch, and watched the white-robed
choristers mareching through the aisles,
and ofton ho had wished almost as much
a4 he longed to see Grelchen, that he

knives nnd such things s they conld somo rather too

Al this time Professor Bach did not
forget Francisco. He often followed
harper boys to hoar them sing, hoping
to recogn, e the little fellow who had
sung under his window that Christmas
time, but he nevoer found tho child with
the angolic voice.  Littio Grataien, oo,
wns enger to see him agsin, and her
flirst question overy night was?

“Papa have you found him yet?"' Bt
the anawer was:  “No, my pet. but |
will some day."

Ono afternoon the Professor wus hiir-
rving home; when he fonnd a crowd
on lﬁ:- sidowalk, and he was surprised
to #eon man in their midst holding little
Grretehor. The ohildiwus pale gnd tremb-
ling, Ho onught her ‘o his arms in-
stantly,and inquired what was the mat-
ter; whon he soon learned that o ran-
awny horse had dashed along the #ide.
walk, where Grotchen stood, too fright.
orod to move, when a little boy carry-
ing a harp enatohed her away alinost
from under the herae's foet, barely in
time to save hor from certain death.

““Whero {8 the boy?" oried the grate-
ful fathor; “show him to me! I must
sea him!"' He was not far ofl, poor
child. In his anxioty (o save Grotehen
he had dropped hig haep,and the horse
had trampled on it, almost ruining It.
And there they found him, crouched
ovor hiz broken harp and wesping bit-
terly: for theugh® he had saved the
life of his littlo friend, he dresded the
rago of his mnster.

' Ah, the padrono will kill," he oried.
"l:ily?harp is ruined, ruined; wiat shall

0

But it was not long that he wns loft
to ory over his harp.  As soon us the
Frnmful father could think of anything
but bis child, he turned to thank and
comfort Franciseo, Knowing the oruel=
ties practiced npon the street singers,
he well understood the canse of the
child's terror and lamentations. al-
though uttered jn Ttalian, and he re-
rolved that he should never go back to
be starved and beaten any more. Taking
the broken harp, the Professor bade its
owner follow him: «nd soon ihe javons
little party wore on their way to the
warm-hoarted Gorman’s modest but
cheerful home. That evening the throe
formed a merry company sround the
suprer table, which Gretehen served,
nd though she wore quite 8 woman.
Just to soe the little maiden was plons-
ure enough for the little Italian boy,
who had been looking for her so long.
The noxt day the broken harp was
mondoed and Geelchen begred its own-
or for o song.  Atthe sonnd of t) e first
nates, the Professor was filled with de-
Iieht.  “I've found bhim, I've found
him," he eried;the boy with the seraph’s
voice!"

Little Franclsco nover went back to
his master. Gretohon's father sent him
to school and found a place for him
among the very choristors whom he
had envied. Every S8unday ho carried
the cross at the head of the proeession.
No voice is soswoet to little (iretchen's
ear. She almost b lioves hersell in
heaven,ns she hears him sing the grand
Christmas hymn of the worﬁl

“(ilory be to God on high, and on
earth peace, good will to men. We
praise thee, wo bless thee, we worship
thee, we give thanks to thea for thy
great glory! O, Lord God! Heavenly

King! God, the Father Almighty!"
- — O e—
Dimples Made to Order,
Chicago Herald,

Loarning that there wns a place in
the eitv where dimples ware mado w
order, | went there out of curiosity. 1
wns shown into a parlour somewhat re-
sembling a dentist's operation room.
There w18 a case full of bottles, wash-
es, and wigs, nnd s regular dentist's
chair that suggested n world of comfort.
To mo prosently camo a dappor little
man i a velvet ocut-nway coat, and
whosa face wore s complacent smirk.
I bashfully suggestad ti:e dimple ques-
tion, and axked for some points I really
wanted a dimple in my arm, and told
him so. But I insinuated my disbelief
in his ability to produce the necessary
article, Wherenpon he convinced me
by practice.

. is is how it is done:—My arm be-
ing pare and the exact apot being indi-
catad, he placea a small glass tube, the
orifice of which was extremely small,
npon the spot. This tube had working
within it & piston, and was so small
that when tho handle was drawn up the
sir was exhausted from the tube and it
adhered to the flesh, raising a siighs
protuberance. Around this raised por-
tion the operator daintily tied a bit of
dearlet silk, and then took away his
suction machine. The little point of
of skin that was thus raised he sliced off
with a wicked-looking knife bringing
the blood. I tried hard not to scream,
but it was 8o unexpeoted that I had to,
Thon he bourd up the arm, nlacing
over the wound a small siiver object
like aninverted cone,the point of which
was rounded and polished. This little
point was adjusted so ay to depross the
exact contre of the cut. Thon he told
mo to go away and not touch the spot
untl the next day. Whon I eame at
that time he dressed my arm again,
and this operation for five days, when
the wound was healed. Thesilver cone
was romoved, and there sure enough
boneath it was the prottiest dimple in
the world, And all [ ind to pny was
10 dollars,

Churches on the Welsh Goast,
Harpera' Maguzine.

Along the entire coast of Whales onr-
tain siriking characteristios are observ.
ed in the churches. Hers iy s group
of Welsh churehes:look at theirtowars
edch more ponderous than thy pext.
It needs no argument 1o convinee u;
they were meant for strongholds s
well us campaniles. They could gl
mpst dafy the waves of acenn, ko the
cliffs; huve doue ¢o, Indecd, in eerlain
lmlmwt-u’wheu the sens have risen in
storm and fury, and plunged
inlaxd to the n!mrehpulmaf.-‘. }i?:i:.‘.
pect of these places of warshin is well
in keoping with the share .uu'um.ry to
which tiey giveahnracivr, Tha rongh
weather they are often dovomed 10 o’i.

counter in their l!ﬂutlﬂl&v exﬂomd Bit-
y

uations, is provided n,ainst '
tive absence of externa mmnﬁug'
and a rogBid %olid simplicity  of
construction.  Many of them bave
boen restored in the present onntur{—
much restored;
othera err in this regard l:: omﬁ-lu?l:
ther than commission, The feeli
the antiquary are oflended hy:ﬁ:
introduetion of Incongruous Inted ar
staring square-hended w;nfﬁ,’

such like buse insertivns; | el
15 more endurable than lgt ““:‘}2:

which has beon allowed 1o fu;?o:: many

of theso old sea-const templos,

Giod made th |
H e the sonl to co
with truth.  Truth is its own em:nm

us the lightni
sunshing s, & "B 18, 8sthe “blossed

We unrr{ all our neighbo:

in the light and throw ga|] on AL

were one of them,

our shoulder, F Own over
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